
 

 

 

The High School Years of Jeri Grant 
Class of 1993 

1993 was a year for big hair, the 
Cranberries, and the movie Dazed and 
Confused. 

 

A Typical Day in  
High School 

I went to school every day 
from 8:10 a.m. until 3:20 
p.m.; I had four classes, 
seminar, lunch, and 
practice. Daily class work 
and projects were way 
different than today; we 
didn’t have laptops…they 
weren’t invented yet. Cell 
phones weren’t a thing 
either--huge brick phones 
were the new technology 

that everyone had to have. Without cell phones,  students didn’t run into each other in the hallways 
as they walked to class. All notes were written in notebooks and on paper. If we had projects or 
internet homework that needed to be finished, we had to go to the computer lab and use the 
massive box computers that took what felt like an eternity just to load a website page. At least we 
had finally gotten out of the floppy disk stage and into the hard disk stage. We were technologically 
advanced.  
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Washburn Tech 

Washburn Tech was an option, but I didn’t go. Tech was mainly based around students that 
planned on studying mechanics. Medical fields weren’t there at that time, or if they were, they 
weren’t strong or popular with anyone.  

Teachers 

Mrs. Williams was my favorite teacher. She was hilarious; the type of woman to always keep a smile 
on your face. Mrs. Williams was a very snarky person with a smart mouth. She taught English classes 
and I had her for College Prep English. Mrs. Williams is a wonderful person and a wonderful teacher.  

Mr. Holloman was a great teacher. I had him for government. A genuinely nice man, Mr. Holloman is 
a very funny person. If you had wrestlers in your class, you would get away with more things. This 
was a positive effect of him being the wrestling coach.  

Sports and Coaches 

Royal Valley had football, cross-country, volleyball, basketball, wrestling and track. Softball and 
baseball had not been introduced to RVHS yet. I played volleyball for four years and ran track for 
two. My track coach was Coach Hegemann; he was a great guy. I ran the 100m and 200m for him. It 
wasn’t my favorite sport, but I enjoyed it as a between-season filler sport. Coach Kim Bartunek was 
the varsity volleyball coach. She was a great woman who always had our backs. The most 
memorable moment from my high school sports careers was the volley ball lock-in at the high 
school. We played board games, manhunt, and other team bonding activities. Throughout the night 
our volleyball team gossiped about others and ate tons of food.  

Lunches and Vending Machines 

Once a year we had a fish sandwich during Lent. It was a small square of fish with a big, warm, 
greasy chunk of cheese on top. The best lunch was chicken fried steak. The lunches weren’t great; 
we didn’t have many choices of foods. The vending machines were my best friends. There were 
many occasions where my lunch came out of the vending machines. We had Kit-Kats, all the 
varieties of Twix, Fruit-Rollups, chips, and many other kinds of snacks.  
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Cliques 

The cliques were your basic groups; there were your jocks, preps, hicks, nerds, and groups by 
ethnicity. I was in the jock clique. We were a nice group of kids; I loved to hang out with them. 
People outside of the groups labeled us as jerks, but they didn’t know us enough to understand us. 

High School Dances 

I thought the dances were quite corny. I’m not much of a dancer. I attended most dances, or I at 
least told my parents I did. We had a DJ who was decent but not as good Jay Diamond. My favorite 
dance was my junior prom. There was a picture backdrop, lots of dancing, food, and gorgeous 
dresses. I went with your father, Matt Harvey, and we took his father’s antique car. After Prom was 
at the high school. The parents put it on like they do today, but we didn’t have as many fun 
activities. The theme that year was Casino Night. We had casino games with fake gambling. 

Memorable Moments 

I fondly remember being a Queen of Courts candidate. It was a great experience. I went to all of the 
home and away football games, same with the basketball games. Everybody rode the Pep Bus 
down to the games. Our student section was loud and rowdy, the way it should be. I don’t 
necessarily miss high school; I’m actually glad I got it finished and moved on. I used to work at Pizza 
Hut my sophomore year. That’s where I met your father. We are high school sweethearts. Outside of 
school, I remember the Gulf War starting. Saddam Hussein tried to take control of Kuwait. We sent 
troops overseas to fight them off and we won. Twenty-three years later, we’re still battling ISIS in 
the Middle-East. 

Advice For Seniors 

My advice to seniors is to take your time. Don’t rush through everything, enjoy your high school 
years. Small problems are going to happen, but they aren’t something you should sweat over. Every 
teenager gets frustrated when adults push them around and tell them what to do, but adults have 
you in their best interest and they want you to succeed.  

 

 
Article by Grace Harvey 
October 13, 2016 
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